LOTHAIR.                              22I-

aiid an original turn of mind and habit of life, which threw
him in the way of unusual persons of all classes, from
whom he imbibed or extracted a vast variety of queer,
always amusing, and not altogether useless, information.

' Lothair has only one weakness,' he said to Colonel
Campian as the ladies disappeared; * he does not smbke.
Carry, you will come ?'

' Well, I do not think I shall to-night/ said Lord Caris-
brooke. Lady Corisande, it appears, particularly disap-
proved of smoking.

' Hum !' said St. Aldegonde ; ' Duke of Brecon I know
will come, and Hugo and Bertram. My brother Montairy
would give his ears to come, but is afraid of his wife; and
then there is the Monsignore, a most capital fellow, who
knows everything.'

There were other gatherings before the midnight.bell
struck at the Towers which discussed important affairs,
though they might not sit so late as the smoking party.
Lady St. Aldegonde had a reception in her room as well as
her lord. There the silent observation of the evening
found ayenging expression in sparkling criticism; and the
summer lightning, though it generally blazed with harm-
less brilliancy, occasionally assumed a more arrowy cha-
racter. The gentlemen of the smoking-room have it not all
their own way quite as much as they think. If, indeed, a
new school of Athens were to be pictured, the sages and
the students might be represented in exquisite dressing-
gowns, with slippers rarer than the lost one of Cinderella
and brandishing beautiful brushes over tresses still more
fair. Then is the time when characters are never more
finely drawn, or difficult social questions more accurately
solved ; knowledge without reasoning, and truth without
lo<nc: the triumph of intuition ! But we must not pro-
fane the mysteries of Bona Doa.

The  Archdeacon  and  the  Chaplain had. also been in